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When Miss Sasaki heard the voices of the people
caught along with her in the dilapidation at the tin
factory, she began speaking to them. Her nearest
neighbour, she discovered, was a high-school girl who
had been drafted for factory work, and who said her
back was broken. Miss Sasaki replied, " I am lying
here and I can't move. My left leg is cut off."
Some time later, she again heard somebody walk
overhead and then move off to one side, and whoever
it was began burrowing. The digger released several
people, and when he had uncovered the high-school
girl, she found that her back was not broken, after all,
and she crawled out. Miss Sasaki spoke to the rescuer,
and he worked toward her. He pulled away a great
number of books, until lie had made a tunnel to her.
She could see his perspiring face as he said, " Come
out. Miss.5' She tried. " I can't move," she said. The
man excavated some more and told her to try with all
her strength to get out. But books were heavy on her
hips, and the man finally saw that a bookcase was
leaning on the books and that a heavy beam pressed
down on the bookcase. " Wait," he said. " 111 get a
crowbar."
The man was gone a long time, and when he came
back, he was ill-tempered, as if her plight were all her
fault. ** We have no men to help you, " he shouted
in through the tunnel. " You'll have to get out by
yourself.'*
" That's impossible/' she said. " My left leg , . ."
The man went away.
Much later, several men came and dragged Miss
Sasaki out. Her left leg was not severed, but it was